Two Russian planes were streaking across the sky very
high up directly over our heads. And immediately the
Finnish anti-aircraft guns opened up. You heard the
explosion and then, an instant later, saw a little puff of
white smoke where the shell had exploded high up in the
clear blue sky. The roar of the guns went on and the puffs
of smoke appeared, as it seemed, all around the Russian
planes. Then I heard a different engine note as a Finnish
fighter chased after the Russian machines, and all disap-
peared into the distance. It was a thrilling spectacle.

In retrospect, LONDON

ALMOST daily air-raid alarms in Helsinki continued.
It seemed to be almost impossible to get out of the town.
And there was only one place where I and all the other
correspondents wanted to go. This was the Isthmus front,
or at least, Viipuri, Not a single correspondent had been
to either for about a month. So I decided to see what could
be done once again with General Walden.

A couple of days later a small party of journalists, myself
included, were told we could go to ViipurL We had first
to go through the form of signing a paper to say that we
did not hold the Finnish authorities responsible for any
loss of life or property which we might incur on the trip.
It was the first time I had heard that the Finns ever held
themselves responsible for the lives of foreign correspon-
dents. So far as I know, none of them ever did get hurt.
I shall never know what would have happened if we had.

We started off on this trip by car in darkness, and
arrived at a town about fifty miles from Viipuri in the early
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